

W ere red iiotta ft cel c to feare me to tbebraine 
Annointedletmcbe with deadly poylbn, 

And die, ere men can fay, Cod faue the Qucene. 

£1*- Alas poore loule.I enuie nor thy glorie,* 

7o feede my humor, wifti thy fclfe no harme. * 
‘Dut.GSo. No, when heftvifds my husband now 
Came to me as I followed Henries courfc * 
When fiarce the blood was well walLtfrorn his hanJ. 
Which iftued from my other angell husband, 

And that dead (aint, which then / weeping follows 

O, when I fay, /lookt on Richards face, * * 

This was my wifh.be thou quoth /accurft 
For making me foyong.fo old a widow, * 

And when thou wedf^let forrow hauntthv bed 
And be thy wife,ifany be fo badde * ’ 

As miferable by the death of thee, 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death ' 
Loe.euen I can repcate this curfc againe, 

£uen in to ibort a (pace, my womans heart 
Crofly grew eaptiue to his hony words. 

And prou'd the fubiefts of my own foules curfe 
Which euer fincc hath keptmy eyes from fteepe' 

For neuer yet, one hom e in his bed, 

Haue I enioyed the golden deaw of fteepe, 

But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames 
BefideSjhe hates me for my father Warwicke * 

And will fhortly be rid of me, 

£u. Alas poore foule,/ pittic thy complaints. 
Vm.GIo. No more thefrom roy foule /mourne foryi 
Farcwell,thou wofull welcomer of glorie. 

D«t,CA.Adue poore foule, thou takft thy leaue ofit. 

Z>u,Tor, xjo thou to Richmodj&good fortun guide tli 
Ootliou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fanauarie, good thoughts pofteflethee, 

/ to mv graue where peace and reft lie with me, 
Eightie odde yeares of forrow haue /feene, 

^nd each hourcs ioy wrackt with a weeke oftcene, 


'orn 


of Richard the third. 

Tie Trumpets found. Enter Richard crowned. Bucking* 

1 hum, Cate sky, with other Nobles, 

Xfot. Stand all apart, Cofcn of Buckingham, 

Giue me thy hand : ' Hereheafcendeth 

Thus high by thy aduice htt throne, 

And thy aflistance is king Richard feated ! 

Bi\t fhall we weare thefe honors for a day i 
Or (hall they laft, and we reioycc in them? 

Bttc J’till line they, and for euer may they laft. 

Kin. Ri- O Buckingham, now I do play the touch, 
fo trie if thou be currant gold in deed : 

YongEdwardliucs sthinkenow vyhat/ would fay. 

Bhc. Say on my gratious foueraigne. 

Km. Why Buckingham, I fay / would be king. v 
Bhc. Why fo you arc uay thrice renowmed liege. 

Kin, Ha :am / king? tis fo,but Edward liues. 

Bhc, True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confequence, 

That Edward ftil jEould liue true noble Prince. 

Colen,thou vvert not wont to be fo dull : 

Shall Ibe plaine ? /with the ballards dead, 

And /would haue it fuddenly performde. 

What faift thou # fpeake fuddenly, be briefe. 

Bttc, Your Grace may do your pleafure. 

Kin, Tut, tut, thouurt all yce,thy kindneftefreezeth. 
Say, haue I thy confent that they fhall die i 
Bhc, Giue me fome breath, feme little paufe my £ord, 
before Ipofitiuely fpeake herein : 

I wll refolue your Grace inimediatly. 

Cat. The kihg is angry.fee.He bites the lip. 

King. I will conucrfc with iron witted fooles, 
Andvnrefpeftiue boycs,nonearefor me 
That lookeinto me with confederate eves { 

Boy, high reaching Buckingham grovvcs circumfpecf. 

Boy. £ord. 

King. Know ft thou not any whom corrupting gold 
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